THE 


WONDERS 


PEAKE 


B Y 
CHARLES COTTON, 
Eſquire. 


pr 


Barbara Pyramidum (ileat miraculs Memphit: 
Mart. Epig. 


4 % py ” _ [4 _— 


LONDON: 


Printed for Joanna Brome, at the Guin at 
the Weſt-end of St. Pauls, 168i, 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONORABLE 


Elizabeth 


Counteſs of Devonſhire. 
THIS 


ESSAY 
E S 
Is with all acknowledgment and deyotion 
humbly Dedicated 


BY 
Her Ladiſhips 
Moſt Humble and moſt. 
Obedtent Servant 


Charles Cotton. 


A 3 


THE 


WONDERS 
The Peake. 


| Urſt I expoſtulate with Providence, 

| E then ſhould ask,whercin the innocence 
| Of my poor undeſigning infancy, 
Could Heaven offend to ſuch a black degree, 

| As for th' offence to damn me to a place 

Where Nature only ſuffcrs in diſgrace. 

A Country fo deform'd, the Traveler 

Would ſwear thoſe parts Natures pudenda were: 
Like Warts and Wens hills on the one * fide (well, 
Toall but Natives inacceſlible , 
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t Th'other a blue ſcrofulous ſcum defiles, 
Flowing from th' earths impoſtumated bayles z 


' That ſeems the. ſteps ( Mountajns on Mountaing 
| thrown) 


By which the. Giants ſtorm'd the Thundereys 
| Throne, 

This from that proſpett ſeems the ſulph'rous flood, 

Where finful Sodom and Gomorreb (taqd. 


_—_ 


—_ 


'T wixt theſe twin-Provinces of Britains ſhame, 
The Silver Dove (how pleaſant is that name ) 
Runs through a Vale high creſted Cl;ffs o'reſhade 
(By her fair Progreſs only pleaſant made :) 

But with ſo ſwift a Torrext.in her courſe, 

As ſhews the Nymph flies from her native ſource, 
Toſeck what there's deny'd,the Suns warm Bearns, 
And to embrace Trexts prouder (welling ſtreams. 
Jn this ſo craggy, ill-contriv'd a Nook, 


Of thig our little world, this pretty Brook 


D — 


+ The Moore-lands. 
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Alas! is all the recompence I ſhare, 
For all th' intemperaneies of the 47, 
Perpetual Wimter, endleſs ſolitude, 
Or the ſociety of menſo rude, 

That it is ten times worſe, Thy murmurs (* Deve ) 
Or humour Lovery; or men fall in love 

With thy bright beauties, and thy fair blue eyes 

| Woundlike a Parthjas, whilſt the ſhooter flies. 
Of all fair Thetis Daughters none ſo bright, . 


$0 pleaſant none to taſte, none to the ſight, 
None yields the gentle Angler ſuch delight. 

To which the bounty of her ſtreamisſuch, 
Asonly with a ſwift and tranſjent touch, 

T' enrich her ſteri] borders as ſhe glides, 

And force ſiveet flowers from their marble lides. 


North-Eaſt from thisfair Rivers head there lies 
. At Comntry that abounds with Raritigs, 


 Qup— — 
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They call them Wonders there, and be they ſo; 
But the whole Country ſure's a wonder too, 
And Mother of the reſt, which ſeven are, 
And one of them ſo ſingularly rare, 

As does indeed amount to miracle, 

And all the Kingdom boaſts ſo far excel, 

It ought not, I confeſs to be prophan'd 

By my poor Myſe 3, nor ſhould an artlefs hand 
Preſume to take a Crayor: up to trace, | 

But the faint Land-ſcape of ſo brave a place. 
Yet, noble * Chatſworth, for I ſpeak of thee, 
Pardon the love will prompt the injury 

My Pen muſt do thee, when, beforeI end, 

I fix diſhonour, where I would commend. 


The firſt of theſe I meet with in my way, 
Is a vaſt Cave, which the old people ſay 


— 


| * The Earl of Devonſvire's Houle, 
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One Poole an Ont-law made his reſidence; 
But why he did ſo, or for what offence, 
The Beagles of the Law ſhould prels ſo near, 
As,ſpight of horrors ſelf, to earth him there; 


Is in our times a Riddle, and in this 
Tradition moſt unkindly filent is : 

But whatſoe're his Crime, than ſuch a Cave 
A worſe impriſonment he could-not have. 


At a high Mountains foot, whoſe lofty creſt 
O're-looks the Marſhy Profpe& of the Weſt; 
Under its Baſe there is an F Overtxre 
Which Summer Weeds do render ſo obſcure, 
The careleſs Traveler may paſs, and ne're 
Diſcover, or ſuſpe& an entry there : 

But ſuch a one there is, as we might well 
Think it the Crypto-portics of Hel, | 


pn — 
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F PooP's Hole the firft Wonder. 
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Had wenot been inſtrudted, that the Gate, 
Which to DeſtraTiox leads, is nothing ſtraight. 


OO CO 


Through a blind door (which ſome poor Wo- 
man there 


Still keeps the Key of, that it may keep her) 
Men bowinglow, take leave of days fair light, 
To crowd themſelves into the Womb of Nights, 
Through ſuch a low and narrow paſs, that it 
For Badgers, Wolves, and Foxes ſcems morefit 3 
Or for the yet leſs ſorts of Chaces, then 
T-admit the Statures, and the Bulks of men, 
Couldit toreaſon any way appear, 
That mencould find out any buſineſs there. 
But having fifteen paces crept or more, 
Through pointed ſtqnesand dirt upan all four, | 
The gloomy Grotto lets men upright riſe, 
Although they were ſix times Qoliab's ſize. 
There, looking upward, your aſtoniſh'd fight 
Beholds the glory of the ſparkling lighe 

Th'ena 
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Th' enamel'd Roof darts round about the place, | 

With fo ſubduing, but ingrateful rays | \ 
As to put out the lights, by which alone j 
They receiveluſter, that before had none, x 


And muſt to darkneſs be refign'd when they a 
gone. 
But here a roaring Torrent bids you ſtand, 


* | Forcingyouclimb aRock on the right hand, 
Which hanging, pent-houſe-like, does overlook 
The dreadful Channel of the rapid Brook, 

So deep, and black, the very thought does make 
My brains turn giddy, and my eye-balls ake. 
Over this dangerous Precipice you crawl, 

Loſt if you ſlip, for if you ſlip you fall 

But whither, faith tis no great matter, when 
Yare ſure ncer tobe ſeen alive agen. 

| Propt round with Peaſexts, on you rembling go, 
Whilſt, every ſtep you take, your Grides do ſhow 
In the uneven Rock the uncouth ſhapes 

Of Mev, of Lions, Horſes, Dogs, and Apes : 


Vo- 
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But ſo reſembling each the fancied ſhape, 

The Men might be the Horſe, the Dog the Ape. 
And ſtraight. juſt in your way a * ſtone appears, 
Which the reſemblance of a Hay-cock bears, 
Some four foot high, and beyond that a leſs 
Of the ſame Figure; which do ſtill increaſe 

In height, and bulk, by a continual drop, 
Which upon each diſtilling from the top, 

And falling (till exaGtly on the Crown, 


There break themſelves to miſts, which tricklirig 
down, 


Cruſt into ſtone, and (but with leaſure) ſwell 
The ſides, and ſtill advance the Miracle. 


So that in time, they would be tall enough, . 
If there were need, to prop the hanging Roof, 


Did not ſometimes the curious viliters, x 


To ſteal a treaſure, is not juſtly theirs, 


AW— 


* The Fonts: 
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Break off mah more at one injurious blow, - ' 
Ape. | Than can again in many Ages grow. 

Theſe'the Wiſe Natives call the Forts; but there 
. | Deſcending from the Roof there does appear 

G A bright tranſparent * Cloud, which from above, 


By thoſe falſe lights , does downwards ſeem to 
move, 


Like a Machine, which, akin ſome God appears, 
We ſee deſcend upon our Theaters. 
Unlike in figure, and in poſture, this 
With the two nam'd befare, owes its increaſe 
1 To the ſame cauſe the others grow up by, 
Namely, the petrifying quality 
. , | Of thoſebright drops,which trickling oneby One, 
f, Deliberately cruſt, as they glide, to. ſtone 3 
By which the Stiria longer, bigger grows, 


And mult touch ground at laſt, but when, who 
knows, 


* The Bacon-Flitch.. 
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To ſee theſe thriving by theſe various ways, 
It ſeems, methinks, as if the firſt did raiſe 
Their heads the pond'rous Yavlt ſo to ſuſtain, 
Whilſt th'other pendant Pillar ſeems to ftrein, 
And, at full ſtretch, endeavour to extend 
A ſtable foot to the ſame needleſs end, 

And this forſooth the Bacon-Flitch they call, 

Not that itdoes reſemble one at all ; 

For it is round, not flat : but I ſuppoſe 

Becauſe it hangs i'th' roof like one of thoſe, 

And ſhines like falt, Peeke Bacon-eaters came 

At firſt to call it by that greaſie name. 

This once a fellow had, another Stone 

Of the ſame colour, and proportion : 

But long ago, I know not how, the one 

Fell down, oreaten was; for now 'tis gone. 

-_ The nextthing you arrive at, isa* Stone, 
 Intruth a very rare, and pretty one 3 


5. Way 


——_—— 
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Which, on a Rocks ſharp ridge taking its root, 
Riſes from thence in a neat round turn'd foot 
Twelve inches high; or more, wherein are all 
The mouldings of a round-turn'd Pedeſtal. 
Whence bulbing out in figure of a Sphere, 

Some two foot and a half Diameter, 

The whole above is finiſht in a ſmall 

Pellucid Spire 'crown'd with a Cryſtal Ball, 
This, very aptly, they Pool's Lanthorn name, 
Being like thoſe in Admiral Poops that flame. 
For ſeveral Paces beyond theſe, you meet 
With nothing worth obſerving, ſave your feet, 
Which with great caution you mult ſtill diſpoſe, 
Leſt, by miſchance, ſhould you once footing loſe, 
Your own true ſtory only ſerve to grace 

The lying Fables of the uncouth place : 

But moving forward o're the glaſſy ſhoar, 


You hear the Torrext now much louder roar, 


With 
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With ſuch a noiſe ſtriking th' aſtoniſht ear, 


As does inform ſome Catara@ is near: 


When ſoon the deluge, that your fear attends 
Contemptibly in a ſmall Rivet ends, 
Which falling low with a precipitous wave, | 
The dreadfal Eecho of the ſpacious Cave, *|| | 
Gives it that hollow ſound a man would fear 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 

And yet above the Cyrrent's not ſo wide 

Toput a Maid to an indecent ſtride 


Which: through bright Pebbles trembling there 
does crawl, 


As if afraid of the approaching fall, | 
Which is a dreadful one; but yet how deep 
[ never durſt extend'my neck to peep. 


Beyond this little Rz1l, before your eyes 


You ſee a great tranſparent * Pilar riſe, 


* The Queen of Scots Pillar. 
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Of the ſame ſhining matter with the reſt ; 


But ſuch a one, as Nature does conteſt, 
Though working in the dark, in this brave piece 
With all the Obelzsky of antique Greece 3 
For all the Art the Chizel could apply, 
Ne're wrought ſuch curious folds of Drapery. 
Of this the figure is, as men ſhould crowd 
' Avaſt Coloſſus in a Marble ſhrowd, 
And yet the pleats ſo ſoft, and flowing are, 
As fineſt folds, from fineſt looms they were; 
re | But, far as hands can reach to give a blow, 
By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigur'd ſo, 
As may be well ſuppos'd, when all that come, 
Carry ſome piece of the Rock Cryſtal home; 
Of all theſe Rarities, this alone can claim 
A doubtleſs right to everlaſting fame, 
The faireſt, brighteſt Qxeer, that ever yet 
_ On Ergliſh ground unhappy footing ſet, 
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Having, toth' reſt of th' [ſes eternal ſhame, 


Honor'd this Stone with her own ſplendid name. 
For Scotlands Queen, hither by Art betray'd, 
And by falſe friendſhip after Captive made, 

(As if ſhe did nought but a Dungeon want 


T' expreſs the utmolt rigor of reſtraint) 
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Coming to view this Cave, took ſo much pains, 
For all the damp, and horrorit contains, 

To penetrate ſo far, as to this place, 

And ſeeing it, with her own mouth to grace, 
As her non ultra, this now famous Stone, 

By naming, and declaring it her own ; 
Which, ever ſince ſo glorioully enſtall'd, 

Has been the £xeer of Scots her Pilar cail'd. 


Mluſtrious Mary, it had happy been, 
Had youthen found a Cave like this to skreen 
Your Sacred Perſon from thoſe Frontier Spies, 


| That of a Sovereign Princeſs durſt make prize, 


When 


©, 
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When Neptuze too officioully bore 

Your cred'lous Innocence to this faithleſs ſhore. 
Oh England ! once who hadl(t the only fame 
Of being kind toall who hither came 

For refuge, and protection 3 how could(t thou 
So ſtrangely alter thy Good Nature now, 
Where there was ſo much excellenee to move, 
Not only thy compaſhon, but thy love? 

'Twas ſtrange on earth, ſave Calidonian ground, 
$0 impudent a villain could be found, 

Such Majeſty, and Sweetzeſs to accule , 

Or after that a Judg would not refuſe 

Her Sentence to Pronounce ; or that being done, 
Even amongſt bloody'ſt Hangmer, to find one 


Durſt, though her Face was veild, and Neck Jaid 
down, 


Strike off the faireſt Head c&'re wore a Crown. 
And what State- Policy there might be here, 
Which does with right too often interfere, 


B 3 Fry 
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I'm not to judg ; yet thus far dare be bold, 
A fouler Ae the $u# did ne're behold, 
And 'twas the worſt, if not the only ſtain, 
Fh' brighteſt Annals of a Female Reign. 


— 
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Over the Brook you're now oblig'd to ſtride, 
And, on the left hand, by this Pillars fide 
To ſeek new Wonders, though beyond this ſtone, 
Unleſs you ſafe return, you meet with nane, 
And that indeed will be a kind of one : 
For from this place, the way does riſe ſo ſteep, 
Craggy, and wet, that who all ſafe does keep, 
A ſtour, and faithful Gerizs has, that will 
In Hells black Territories guard him till; 
Yet to behold theſe vaſt prodigious Stanes, 
None who has any kindneſs for his bones, 
Will ventureto climb up, though I did once, 


A certain ſymptom of an empty ſconce ; 
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But many more have done the like ſince then, 
That now are wiſer than to'do't agen. 

Having ſwarm'd ſevenſcore paces up, or more 
On the right hand you finda kind of floor, 
Which twining back, hangs o're the Cave below, 
Where, through a hole, your kind ConduGors ſhow 
A Candle left on purpoſe at the Brook, | 
On which, with trembling horror,whilſt you look, 
You'l fancy't from that dreadful Precipice, 

A Spark aſcending from the black A4byſf. 
Returning to your Read, you thence muſt ſti]! 
Higher, and higher.mount the dang'rous Hill, 
Till, at the laſt, dirty, and tir'd enough, 

Your giddy heads do touch the ſparkling Roof. 
And now you here a while to pant may fit, 

To which Advert rers have thought requiſit 

To add a Bottle, to expreſs the love 


They owetheir Friends left in the world above. 


B 4 And 


18 The Wonders 


——_— 


And here I too would ſheath my wearied Pen, A 
Were I not bound to bring you back agen; O 
You therefore mult return, but with much more A 
Deliberate circumſpettion, than before : O 
Two Hob-nail Peakrills, one on either fide, | WW: 


Your arms ſupporting like a baſhful Bride, 
Whilſt a third ſteps before, kindly to meet 

With his broad ſhoulders your extended feet, 
And thus from Rock to Rock they ſlide you down, 
Till to their footing you may add your own: 
Which is at the great Torrent, roars below, 

From whence your Guides another Candle ſhow 
Left in the hole above, whoſe diſtant light, 

Seems a Star peeping through aſullen night. 


You there with far leſs painful ſteps, but yet 
' More dangerous til], the way you came repeat, 


Your Peake-bred Convoy of rude Men and Boys, 
All the way whooting with that dreadful noiſe, 


A man 
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Aman would think it were the diſmal yell 
Of Souls tormented in the flames of Hell z 
AndI almoſt believ'd it, by the face 

Our Maſters give us of that unknown place. 
But being conducted with this Triumph back, 
Before y'are yet permitted leave to take 

Of this Infernal Manſion, you muſt ſee 
Where Mafter Poole, and his bold Teomanry 
Took up their dark Apartments, which do lie 
Over the narrow paſs you entred by, 

Up an aſcent of eaſie mounting, where 

They ſhew his Ha/, his Parlour, Bed-Chamber, 
Withdrawing-Room, and Cloſſet, and, to theſe, 
His Kitchen, and his other Offices, 

And all contriv'd to juſtifie a Fable, 


That may indeed paſs with the ign'rant Rabble, 


And might ſerve him perhaps a day, or ſo 


When cloſe purſu'd ; but men of ſence muſt know, 


Who 
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Who of the place have took a ſerious view, 


None but the Dev] himſelf could live there two. 


And [ half think your ſelves are glad to hear 
Your own deliverance to be ſo near ; 


Then once more through the narrow paſlage 


ſtrain, 
And you ſhall ſee the chearful day again 
When, after two hours darkneſs, you will ſay 
The Sun appears dreſt in a brighter Ray : 
- Thus after long reſtraint, when once ſet free, 
Men better taſt the air of Liberty. | 


Six hundred paces hence, and Northward (till, 
On the deſcent of ſuch a little H;U, 
As by thereſt of greater bulk, and fame, 
Environ'd round, ſcarcely deſerves that name, 
A Cryſtal * Fountain Springs in healing ſtreams, 
Hot (though cloſe ſhaded from the Suns warm 


beams, 


* St. Anne's Well at the Buxtons, the ſecond Wonder. 


By 
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By a malicious Roof, that covers it, 


WO} So cloſe, as.not his prying eye t' admit 


(Thar elſewhere's priviledg'd) here to behold 
His beamy Face, and locks'of burning Gold, 
age In the moſt flatrring mirror, that below 
His travel round the ſpacious Globe can ſhow ) 
Sofair a Nymph, and ſo ſupremely bright, 
The teeming Earth did never bring to light; 
Nor does ſhe ruſh into the world with noiſe 
Like Neptune's ruder Sex of Roaring Boys ; 
But boils and ſimmers up, as if the heat 
l, | That warms her wavesthat motion did beger. 
But where's the Wonder 2 Eor it is well known 
Warm, and clear Fountains in the Peak are none. 
Which the whole Province thorough ſo abound, 
» | Each Teomanalmoſt has them in his ground. 
my Take then the Wonder of this famous place ; 
This tepid Fountaina 7win-Siſter has, 
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Of the ſame beauty and complexion, 

Thar, bubbling ſix foot off, joyns both in one : 
Bur yet ſo cold withal, that who will ſtride 
When bathing, croſs the Bath but half ſo wide, 
Shall in one body, which is ſtrange, endure 


Atonce an Ague, and a Calenture. 


| Strange, that two Sifters ſpringing up at once, 
Should differ rhus in conſtitutions ; | 
And would be ſtranger, could they be the ſame; * 
That Love ſhould one half of the heart enflame, 
Whilſt th'other , ſenſlleſs of a Lovers pain, 
Freezes it ſelf, and him in cold diſdain ; 

'Or that a Natzade, having careleſs play'd 

With ſome male wanton ſtream, and fruitful made, 
Should have her ſilver breaſts, at once to flow, 
One with warm Mzk, th'other with melted Snow. 
Yet for the Patients 'tis more proper ſtill, 

Fit to enflame rhe blood is cold and chill, 
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And ofthe blood rallay the glowing hear, 

Wild youth, and yet wilder deſires beger. 

Hither the Sick, the Lame, and Barren come, 

And hence go healthful, ſound, and fruitful home. 
Buxton's in beauty famous ? bur in this 


Much more, the Pilgrim never fruſtrate is, 
That comes to bright St. A»ne, when he can ger 
Nought bur his pains from yellow * Somerſer. 
Nor js our Saint, though ſweetly humble, ſhute 
Within coarſe walls of an indecent Hutt ; 
F But in the Centre of a Fa/ace ſprings 
A Max/iox proud enough for Saxon Kings ; 
But by a Lady buile, who rich and wiſe, 
bn Not only Houſes rais'd, but Families, 
More, and more great, than Eng/and that does flow 
In Loyal Peers, can from one Fouutain ſhow. 
Bur, either through the faulr of th' Archited, FW 


The Workman's ignorance, knavery, or neglet; 


* Bath in Somerſetſhire. 


id Or 
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Ort throughthe ſearching nature of the Air, 
Whichalmoſt always breaths in Tempefts there ; 
This Strufure , which in expeftation ſhou'd 
Ages as many,as'thas years have ſtood ; 
Chinckt, and decay'd fo dangerouſly faſt, 
And ncara Ruin; till it cameat laſt, 
To be thought worth the Noble * Owners care, 
New to rebuild, what Art could not repair, 
As he hasdone, and like himſelf, of late 

| Much more commodious, and of greater ſtate, 


OI from: hence three Peakiſh Miles at 
1 


(W I once meafures will dread all the 
relt) 


At th inſtep of juſt ſuch another Hill, 


* William Earl of Devonſhire. Þ* Weeding-wall; or 
Tyder-well, the third Wonder. | 


Which 


There creepsa Spring that makes a little + Rill, j 
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Which at firſt ſight to curious Viſiters, 
So ſmall, and fo contemprible appears, 
They'd think themſelves abus'd, did they not ſtay 
To ſee wherein the wonder of it lay. 

This Fountain is ſo very very ſmall, 

Th' Obſerver hardly can perceive it crawl 
Thorough the ſedg, which ſcarcely in their beds 
Confeſs a Current by their waving heads. 

Ith' Chinks through which it iſſues to the day, 

It fagnant ſeems, and makes fo little way, 

That Thiſtle-down without a breeze of Air, 

| atY May licat Z7u/l, and be becalmed there ; 

Which makes the wary Owner of the ground, 

For his Herds uſe the tardy Waves impound, 

In a low Ciſtern of ſo ſmall content 

'Þ As ſtops fo little of the Element 

For ſo important uſe, that when the Cup 
Is fulleſt crown'd, a Cow may drink it up. 


the 
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Yer this ſoſtill; fo very little Well, 
Which thus beheld ſeems ſo contemprtible; 
No leſs of real Wonder does comprize, 
Than any of the other Rarzties : 

For now, and then a hollow murmuring ſound, | 


Being firſt heard remotely under ground, 

The Spring immediately ſwells, and ſtraight 
Boils up aﬀfouis! ſeveral pores to ſuch a height; 
As, overflowug ſoon the narrow Shoar, 

Below does in a little Torrent roar. 

Whilſt, near the Fountain mouth, the water ſi ings | 
Thorough the ſecret Conduits of her Springs, 
With ſuch a harmony of various Notes, 

As Grotto's yield, through narrow Brazen throats, 
When, by weight of higher ſtreams, the lower 
Are upwards forc'd in an inverted ſhower. 


But the ſweet Mufick's ſhort, three minutes ſpace 
To higheſt mark this Oceanet does raiſe, 
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And half that time retires the ebbing waves, 
To thedark windings of their frigid Caves: 


| To feck inveſtigable Cauſes out, 

, Serves not to clear; but to increaſe a doubt, 
And whicre the beſt of Natures Spies bur grope, 
For me, who worſt can ſpeculate, whag hope 

' [| - Tofindthe ſecret cauſe of theſe Tfrange Tides? 
Which an impenetrable Mountain hides 


8 Fromall to view theſe Miracles that come; 
gs 


In dark receſſes of het ſpatious Womb: 
And * He who is in Nature the beſt read, 
Who the beſt hand has to the wiſeſt head, 
| Who beſt can think, and beſt his thoughts expreſs, 
Does bur, perhaps, more rationally gueſs, 
— | Whenhe his ſenſe delivers of thieſe chings | 


| And Fancy fends to ſearch theſe unknown Springs 
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He tells us firſt, theſe flowing waters are " 
Too fivect, their Fluxes too irregular, | 
To owe to. Neptune theſe fantaſtick turns ; N 
Nor yet does Phebe with her ſilver horns, 1 
In theſe free-franchis'd, ſubterranean Caves = I 


Puſh into:crowded Zydes the frighted Waves. (er | \ 
But that the Spring ſwell'd by ſome ſmoaking ſhow- || Ii 
That teeming clouds on Tellus ſurface power, «<.) 
Marches amain with the confederate Force, / 
Until ſome ſtraighter paſlage jn its courle, | | 
Stops the tumultuous throng, which preſling faſt, | * 
And forc'd on ſtill to more precipitous haſt, | 


By the ſucceeding ſtreams lyes garg/ivg there, ] 
Till, inthat narrow throat, th'obſtruted Air, f 


Finding it ſelf in too ſtri& limits pent, 
Oppoſes ſo th' invading Element, 

As firſt to make the half choakt gullet heave, 
And then diſgorge the ſtream it can't receive. 


Than 


of the Peake. 29 


Than this, of this Peat-Wonder, I believe 

None a more plauſible account can give. 
Though here ir might be ſaid, if rhis were fo, 
Itnever would, but in wet weather flow ; 

| Yet in the oreateſt droughts the Earth abides, 

y- | It never fails to yield leſs frequent Tides, 

«| . Which alw ays clear and unpolluted are, 

And nothing of the waſh of Tempeſt ſhare. 
Bur whether this a Wonder be ; or no: 

d, | Twill be one, Reader, ifthou ſeelſt it flow ; , 
For having been there ten times, for the nence, 
I never yet could ſee it flow bur once, 
And thatthe laſt time too, which made me there. 
Take my laſt leave on't, as 1 now do here. 


Hence two miles Eaſt, does a foutth Wonder lye, 
Worthy the greateſt curioſity, 
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Cal'd * Eldex-Hole; but ſuch a dreadful place, 
As will procure a tender Muſe her prace, 
In the deſcription if ſhe chance to fail, 
When my hand trembles, and my cheeks turn pale. 
Betwixt a verdant Mountains falling flanks, 

»- And within bounds of cafie ſwelling banks, 
That hem the Wonder in on either (de, 
A formidable Sciſſure gapes ſo wide, 
Stcep, black, and full of horror, that who dare 
Looks down into the Chaſme, and keeps his hair 
From lifting off his hat, either has none, 


I | m__ | —_ 


Or for more modiſh curls caſheers his own. 

It were injurious I muſt confeſs, = 

By mine to meaſure braver Courages : 

But when I peep into'r, I muſt declare, 

My hearrt ſtill beats, and cycs with horror ſtare. 
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* Elden-Hole the Fourth Wonder. 
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And he, that ſtanding on the brink of Ze/, 
Can carry it ſo unconcern'd, and well, 

As to betray no fear, is, certainly, | 

A better Chriſtian; ora worle than TI. 


F 


le. 


This yawning mouth is thirty paces long, 
Scarce half ſo wide, within lin'd through with ſtrong 
Continuous Walls of ſolid perpend ſtone : 
A Gulf wide, ſteep, black, and a dreadful one ; 
Which few, that come tofee it, dare come near, 


And the moſt daring ſtill approach with fear. 
Having with terror, here beheld a ſpace 

The gaſtly aſpe&t of this dang rous place; 
Critical Paſſengers uſually ſound, 

How deep the threatning gulf goes under ground, 


By — down ſtones ſought throughout the 
field, 


— | As great as the officious Boores can wield, 
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Of which fuch Millions of Tuns are FR R x 
Thatin a Country, almoſt all of ſtone, » | I 
Abour the place they ſomething ſcarce are grown. T 
Bur being brought, dawn they'r condemn'd to go, oo 
When lence being made, and ears laid low, | I 
The firſt's turn'd off, which, as it parts the Air, 7 


A kindof fiahing makes as if it were, 

Capable of that uſeleſs paſſion, Fear. 

Tillche firſt hit ſtrikes the aſtoniſhr ear, 

Liks Thunder under- -ground ; ; thencei it invades, : 
With louder thunders, thoſe 7 artqrean ſhades, 
Which groan forth horror, at each ponderous ſtroke 
Th'unnatural iſſue gives the Parenr Rock ; 


Whilſt, .as it ſtrikes, the ſound by turns we note, 


—_ —— # at. _ — *. 


When nearer flat, ſharper when more remote, 
As the hard walls, on which it ſtrikes, are tound 
Fit to reverbcrate the bellowing ſound : 

When, after falling long, it ſeems to hils, 

Like the old Serpext in the dark Abyſs : 


4 


ie 


| That couchant lye above, the trembling news. 


\ The owner was a woman grave, and wile, 


* 
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Till Fccho, tir'd with poſting, does refuſe 
To carry to th'inquiſitive Perdu's, 


And there ends our Intelligence, how far > 
It travails further, no one can declare; 

Though if itreſted here theſplace might well | 
Sure bc accepted for a Miracle. | 


Your Guide toall theſe Wonders, never fails 
To entertain you with ridic'lous tales 
Of this ſtrange place, One of a Gooſe thrown in, 
Which out of Peaks-Arſe two miles off, was ſeen 
Shell-naked fally, rifled of her plume ; 
By which a man may lawfully preſume, - 


Could know her Gooſe again in that diſguiſe. 


Another lying Tale the People tell, 
And without ſmiling, of a pond'rous 'Rell 
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By along Rope let down the Pir to ſound ; 
When many hundred fadoms under-ground 
It ſtopt:: but though they made their ſinews crack 


All the men there could not once move it back ; | 


Y 
1 
Till, after ſome ſhort. ſpace, the plundred line p 
With ſcores of curious knots made wond'rous fine, Þ } 
Came up atpain with caſic motion: | } 

[ 


But for the Jangling Plummet, that was gone. 


But with theſe idle Fad/es feign'd of ol, , 
Some modern truths, and fad ones too are told : 
One of that mercenary Foo/ expos'd 
His Life for pold, explore what lies enclos'd 
In this obſcure #acaity, and tell | 
Of ſtranger fights.than 7heſew ſaw in Hel: 

But the-paor i/retchpay'd for his thirſt of gain : 
For being cran'd up with a diſtemper'd brain, 

A faulting rongue; and a wild ſtaring look, 

( Whether by damps not known, or horror ſtrook ) 
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Now this man was confederate with miſchance 
'Gainſt his own Life, his whole inheritance, 
Which bates the pity human nature bears 
To poor involuntary Sufferers-: | 

But the fad tale of his ſeverer fate 

Whoſe ſtory's next, compaſſion muſt create 

He raving languiſh'd a few days, and then 

Did ; peradventure to ga down agen. 

In ſavages and inthe ſilent deep, 

Makethe hard marble, that deſtroy'd him, weep. 


A Stranger, to this day from whence not known, 
Travelling this wild Countrey all alone, 
And by the Night ſurpriz'd, by Deſtiny 
(If ſfucha thing, and fo unkind there be ) 
Was guided to a Village near this place, | 
Where asking at 2 houſe how far it was 


To ſuch a Town, and being told fo far ; 


Will, you my friend, roblige a Traveller, 
Says 
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Says the benighted Stranger, be ſo kind 
As to condutt methither; you will bind 
My gratitude for ever, and in hand, * 
Shall preſently receive what you'l demand. 


The fellow hum'd,and haw'd,and ſcratch'd his pate, 


And, to draw on good wages, ſaid 'rwas late, 
And grew ſodark, that though he knew the way, 
He durſt not be fo confident, to fay 

He might not miſs it in ſo dark a night : 

Bur if his Worſhip would be pleas'd ralight, 
Andlet him call a Friend, he made no doubt, 
But one of them would ſurely find it our. 

The Traveller well pleaſed at any rate, 

To have fo expert Guides, diſmounted ſtraight, 
Giving his horſe up to rhe treach'rous ſlave, 

Who having hous'd him, forthwith fell ro heave 


And poize the Portmantu, which finding traighs 


Atcither cnd with lumpy of tempting weight, 


Th3 
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The Devil and he made bnta ſhort diſpute 
About the thing they ſoon did execute: 
For calling th'other Rogue, who long had bin + 
His complice in preceding acts objfin, 
( He tells him of the prize, ſets out the gain, 
Shews how ſecure and caſie to obtain ;. 
, Which preſt ſo home, where was fo little need, 
The ſtrangers ruine quickly was decreed. 
Thus to the poor proſcrib'd, the Yillains go, 
And with joyur confidence aſſure him fo, 
"That with his hap to meet ſuch friends content, 
Heput himſelf into their hands, and went. 


The guilty night, as if fie would expreſs 
Confederacy with ſuch black purpoſes, 
The ſparkling Hemiſphear had overſpread 
' With darkeſt vapours from foul-Lerna bred ; 
The world was huſk, all ſave a ſighing wind, 
That might have warn'd a more preſaging mind, 


When 


% 
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When theſe two Sons of Satan, "—_ agreed, 
With ſeeming warineſs, and care proceed, 
All the while mixing their amuſing char, 
With frequent cautionsof this ſtep, and thart ; 
' Till having ſome Cx hundred paces gone, 
Maſter here's but a ſcurvy grip, ſayes one 

Of the damn'd Rogues ( and hefaid very right ) 
Pray for more ſafety, Sir, be pleas'd t alight, 
And let bin head your Hlorſe a little ſpace, 

Till you are paſt this one uneven place, 

Tow'I need to light no more, Ile warrant you ; 

And ſtill this iyfrument of Hel ſaid truc, 
Forthwith alights rhe innocent 7rapar'd, 

One leads his Horſe, the other takes his hand, 
And, with aſhew of care, condufts him thus 
To theſe ſteep threſholds of black Erebus : 
And there ( O aftof horror which out-vics 


The direſtof inhumane crueltics! ) 
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Let me ( my Maſe ) repeat it without ſin, 

The barb'rous YzZain puſhr him headlong in. 

The frighted wretch, having no time to ſpeak, 
Forc'd his diſtended throat in ſuch a skrick, a 
As, by the ſhrilneſs of the doletul cry, 

Pierc'd through, and through th'immenlſe- inaxity,” 
Enforming fo the half dead fallers Ear 

What he muſt ſuffer, what he had to fear 

When, art the very firſt befriending knock, 

His trembling brains ſmear'd the Tarpeian Rock, 
The ſhatrer'd carcaſs downward rattles At, 
Whilſt rhence diſmiſt, the Soul with greater haſt 
From thoſe infernal manſons does remoye 


And mounts to ſeek the happy ſeats above. 
Whar bloody Arab of the felleſt breed, 

Whar but the yet more fell /—» ſacd, 

Could once have meditated ſuch a Deed? 

Bur one of theſe Zeaver's vengeance did ere-long 
Call to account for this poor crearures wrong, 


Who 
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This horrid murther at his death confeſt: 
Whilſt th'other Rogue, to Fuſtice foul diſgrace, 

&Yet lives, 'tis faid unqueſtion'd near the place. 
How deep this G#/ph does fravel under ground, 
Though there have beenatrempts,was never found: 
But I my ſelf, with half the Peat ſurrounded, (ed, 
Eight hundred ,fourſcore;and four yards have ſound- 
And, though of theſe fourſcore rerarn'd back wer, 
The Plummet drew, and found'no bottom yet : 


To make a further, and a new cflay, 
I could uorger the lead down half the way. 


Enough of Hell! From hence you forward ride, 
Still mounting up the Mountains groaning ſide, 
_ Till having gain'd the utmoſt height; your Eye 


North? 


Who hang'd for other Crimes, amongſt the reſt | 


Though when I went again another day, | 


I. 


| And muſt perpetuate the Worler fo. 
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| North-ward a mile a* higher does deſery, - 
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And ſteeper much,though from that proſpedt green, 
With a black, mooriſh Valley ſtretcht between. 
Unlike in ſtature, and in ſubſtance, this 

To the South-Eaſt is a great precipice, 

Not of firm Rock, like the reſt here that ſhroud 
Their lowring Summits in a dewy cloud : 
But of a ſhaly Earth, that from the crown 

With a continual motion mouldring down, 
Spawns a leſs Z7i/! of looſer mould below, 

Which will in time tall as the Mother grow, 


Which Wonder is, That though this Hill nere ceaſe 
To waſt it ſelf, it-ſuffers no decreaſe : 

But twould a greater be, if thoſe that paſs 
Should miſs the Aromes of ſo vaſt a Maſs : 


* Mamtor the fifth Wonder, 
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Though Neighbours, ifrhey nearer would enquire, 
Muſt nceds perceive the pilling Cliff retire : 

And the moſt curſory beholder may 

Viſibly ſee a manifeſt decay, 

By Jurtting ſtones, that by the Earthileft bare 
Hang on thetrip ſuſpended in the Air. 

This haughty Mountain by indulgent Fame 
Prefer'd ta Wonder, Mam:Tor has to name ; 

For in that Country Fargov's uncouth ſence 
Pxpreſling any craggy eminence, 

From Tower ; but then why Mam I cann't ſutmile; 
Unleſs becauſe Mother to that does riſe 

Out of her ruins; better then to ſpeak, 

It might be call'd the Phenix of the Peak ; 
For when this Mountain by long waſting's gone. | 
Her aſhes will, arid not till then be one. | 
Which ere I quit, I muſt bg leave to tell 


One ſtory only of this. Miracle. 
: ! 
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uire; Of late a Countrey fellow, it ſcems one 
Who had more courage, than diſcretion ; 


Untempred ; or by wager ; or by price, 
And obſtinately deat to "all Alvice, 

Woulc| needs attempt ro climb this precipice, 
Thus thenrefolv'd th'Exce/adus ſets out, 
With a' Peak heart #{eaven-defſying ſtout, 
Adaringlook, and vaſt Coloean (trides; 


Toſtorm the frowning Mountains mouldring ſides. 


% 
— 


Wherein the ficſt ſteps of th' Adventurers proof, 
iſs,h} Were caſie, and encouraging cnough, 
Scarce Pent-houſe-ſtcep, and ev'ry ſtep did brand 
Aſſured footing i in the yielding and ; 
And higher 1 though much ſteeper; yet the Hill 
By leaning back ward gave him footing ſtill ; 
| Though ſtill more tickle, and unſate, as higher 
The hair- brain'd fool did in's attempt aſpire. 
But being arriv'd to the ſtupendious place 
Where the Cliffs beetle brows orelook his Baſe, 


Of | D Thi 


44 The Wonders 


The jutting frqnt with threatning ruins there 
Bad ſtand unto the bold Adventurer. 

Then from that ſtupifying height, too late, 
Th'aſtoniſht wretch ſaw his approaching Fate, 
Thence firſt he downward caſt his woful cycs, 
Sadly to view the dang'rous precipice, 

Which the bold ſtormer with ſuch horror ſtrook, 
As all his Limbs with a cold trembling iſhook, 
With ſounſeaſonable an Ague fit,: 

That hands, and feet were ready hold to quit, 
And to the Fool their Maſter's Fate ſubmit. 
How to advance a ſtep hecould not tell, 

And to deſcend was as impoſſible : 

But thus environed with black deſpair, 

He hung ſuſpended in the liquid Air. 

He then would fain have pray'd : but Authors ſay, 
Few of the Province guifted are that way, 
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And that to ſwear, curſe, flaunder, and forſwear 
More natural is to your Peak Highlander ; 
Though there are many vertuous peoplerhere. 
But be it how it will, the fellow hung 


| On ſtrercht-oui ſinews ſo exceeding long; 


Till ready to drop off, Necefliry 

Bad mount, and live; or elſe fall down, and dic 
With laſt effort he upward then'gan crawl, 

To riſe; of from a nobler height to fall ; 

And as he forward ſtrove began' to try. 

This, and that hanging ſtone's ſtability, 

To prove thcir firmneſs, and to feel what hold 
The Earth-bound ends hal in the crumbling mold. 
Some of which hanging Tables as he til 
Made further progreſs up the trickling Hill, 
He found fo looſe they threatned as he went, 
To ſweep him off, and behis Monument. 

Bur 'ris moſt certain that ſome other end, 

In Fates dark leaves for the ralk Fool is pend, 
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Not by a All ſo noble, and fo high, 

Though by a ſlip perhaps *rwixt Earth, and Sky ; 
For, to th' SpeAators wonder, and his own, 

He panting gain'd at laſt the Mountains Crown, 


Hence an uneven mile below, in ſight 
Of this ſtrange C/iffe, and almoſt oppoſite, 
Lies Caſtleton 2 placcof noted fame; 
Which from the Ca/#/ there derives its name. 
Entring the Y7/lage preſently y'arc met | 
With a clear ſwift, and murm'ring Rzvoler, 
Towards whoſe ſource if up the ſtream you look 
On yonr right hand clofe by, | your Eye is ſtrook 
With a ſtupendious Rock, raiſing fo high 
His craggy Temples tow'rds the Azure Sky 
Thar if we this ſhould with the reſt compare, 


They Hillocks, Mole-hills, Warts, and Pibbles arc. 


This, as if Xing of all the Mountaivs round, 
Is on the top with an old Tower crowp'd, | 
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An Antick thing, fit to make people ſtare: 

But of no uſe, either in Peace; or War. 

Under this Caſtle yawns a dreadful * Cave, 
Whoſe ſight may well aſtoniſh the moſt brave, 
And make him pauſe, ere further he proceed 
Texplore what in thoſe gloomy vaults lie hid. 


The Brook, which from one mighty Spring docs 
flow, 


Througha deep ſtony Channel runs below, 
Whilſt ore a Path level, and broad enough 
For human Feet ; or for the armed Foof, 


Above you, and below all precipice, 

You ſtill advance towards the Court of Dis, 
Over this cawſey as you forward go, 

On your right hand croſs the deep courſe below, 
You ſee the Fountains long impriſon'd ſtreams, 


Leap out to. wanton in the Sun's warm beams. 


—_—* 


* Peake's: Arle the ſixth Wonder. 
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There PEKEP" a marble Pipe ſome two foot wide, 
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And deeper than a Pikes: -lengrh can decide, 
Sick of long wandring i in thoſe invious caves, 
She here diſgorges her tumultuous waves, 
With ſuch a force, chat if you coit a ſtone 
Any thing flat, although a heavy one, 
Though the fall makes it ſink, it will amain, 
Like ſqueamiſh Patients throw it up again, 
As a pale leaf, kill'd by the winters frown ; 
Nor, till it gain an Edge, reccive it down. 
So that ir ſeems by the ſtrange force it has, 
Riſing from ſuch a pond'rous Mountains baſe, 
Asif preſt down with the great weight, it thence 
Deriv'd this ſupernatural violence. 


Above the Spring, the Channel goes up ſtill, 


Dry now : but which the Cave does ſometimes fill 
With ſuch a roaring, and high ſwelling Tide, 
The ralleſt Firſ- rate- "Frigat there may ride. 


Now 
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Now to the Cave we come, whexein is found 
A new ſtrange thing, a Yillage under ground; « 
Houſes, and Barns for Men, and Beaſts behoof, 
With diſtin& Walls, under one ſolid Roof. 
Stacks both of X7ay, and Turf, which yields a ſcent 
Can only fume from Satan's fundament ; 
For this black Cave lives inthe voice of fame 
To the fame ſence by a yet coarſer Name. 


The Subterranean People ready ſtand, 
A Candle cach, moſt two ineither hand 
To guide, who are to penetrate inclin'd, 
The inteſtinum refum of the Fiend. 
Thus, by a blinking and promiſcuous light, 
We now begin to travel into Nzght, 


Hoping indeed to ſee the Sun agen; 


Though none of us cantell, or how, or when. 
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Now in your way a ſoft deſcent you meer, W 
Y 


Where the ſand takes th'impreſſion of your feer, 


And which, ere many yards you meaſur'd have, T 
Brings you into the /evel of the Cave, T 
Some paces hence the roof comes down ſo low, FT 
The humbleſt ſtatures are compell'd to bow, R 


Firſt low, then lower ; till at laſt we go 

On four feet now who walkr byt now on two ; 
Then ſtraight itlets you upright riſe, and then 
Forces you to ſtoop down, and creep agen ; 
Till to a ſilent Brook at laſt you come, 

Whoſe lympid waves dart rays about the room ; 
But there the Rock its boſom bows fo low, 
That few Adventurers further preſs to go; 
Yer we muſt through; or elſe how can we give 
Of rhis ſtrange place a perfett Narrative ? 


But how's the queſtion; tor the water's deep, 


The botrom dipping, ſlippery, and ſtcep, 


/ Where 
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Where if you ſlip, inill hour you came hither, 
You ſhoot under a Rock the Lord knows whither. 
Then 'tis twelve paces broad, to that ſo low 


The Rock does tow'rds the waters ſurtace bow, 
Fhat who will paſs in double dangers bound, 
Riſing he breaks his ſcull, he's ſtooping drown'd. 
Thrice Ihe paſs attempted with deſire, 

And thriceI did ingloriouſly retire ; 

Till ſhame did that my courage fail d todo, 

And, maugre difficulties, forc't me through. 

As my foot chockt upon the fucther ſhoar, 

My heart began to riſe, was ſunk before, 

And as ſoon felta new acceſs of pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back again. 

And with good cauſe; for if (as ſometimes here 
By mounts of Sand within irdoes appear, 

A rapid current Navigably deep 

The ſides, and boxtom of the Cave does ſweep) 


There 
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There now ſhould the leaſt r:7 of water come 

To fill the forenam'd very little room, 

And higher ſhould, bur poor ſix inches, ſwell, 
*Twould render all Retreat impoſlible. 

But that thought comes too late,and they who take 
A woyage once over the Stigyas Lakc 

(Where Souls for eyer uſually remain ) 

Have better luck if they return again. 


Being ore this dangerous paſs, aboye us' now 
Arc high-roof'd Vaults : oh, fora Golden bough 
To charmthe 7rainof thatinfernal God 
Who in theſe Caverns makes his dark abode ! 
The Cave is here not only high ; but wide, 
Stretching it ſelf fo far from ſide, to fide, 
As if ( paſt theſe blind Creeks) we now were come 
Into the hollow of the mountains Womb. 
The ſtately walls of diff"ring Fabrick are, 
One ſloping, th' other perpendicular, 
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I Fabrick ſay, beaguſe on the right hand, 

If you will climb the Acheroxtick ſtrand, 

A curious Portal greets the wondring eye, 
Where Architefures chiefeſt Symmetry 

Is every where obſery'd, and ſerves to ſhow 
The poor * deſign above to this below, 
Two Tuſcan Columns jutting from the wall, 
With each his proper Baſe, and Capital, - 
Supporta well turn'd Arch, and of one picce, 
With all its Mouldings, Frize, and Cornice. 

Oh, who that ſees theſe things, but muſt refleR 
With wonder onth' Almighty Archite#, 

Whoſe works all humane Art fo farexcell? 

For doubtleſs he that Heaven made, made Hell. 
Thisleadsinto a handſom Room, wherein 

A Baſon ſtands with waters Cryſtalline, 


F The Caſtile over it. 
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To welcome ſueh, as, once at leaſt, ſhall grace 
With unknown light this ſolitary place. 


On this ſide many more ſmall Grotto's are, 
Which, were the firſt away, would all ſeem rare: 


as 


Bur, that once ſeen, wemay the reſt pals by, 

As hardly worth our curioſity. 

But we muſt back, ere we can forward go, 

Into the Channel we forſook below ; - 

Through which the rugged paſs does only lyc 
T a further, and compleat diſcovery. 

Being return'd, we now again proceed 
Thorough a Yale thar's falebrous indeed, 
Squeezing our guts, bruiſing our fleſh and bones, 
To thruſt betwixt maſly, and pointed ſtones 
Some three, ſome four, and others five foot high, 
Puffing, and ſweating in our induſtry ; 

Till after three, or fourſcore paces mO-e, 
Wereach theſecond Rivers marble ſhoar, 


Four timesas broad, as that we paſt before. 


The 
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| The waters margent here goes down fo ſteep, 
That at firſt ſtep you chop in middle deep ; 
Burt, though the way be cumberſom, and rough, 
Tis no where more, and foardable enough. 
This, as the other clear, differs in this, 

That bortom is of - Sand, this ſtony is, 

And here withal the water is fo ſtrong, 

That as you raiſe one foot to moye along, 

| Withour good heed, you will have much ado 
To fix the other foot from riſing too, 

And yer there is no current here, nor ſpring 

' T occaſion ſuch an unexpeRted thing ; 

For, though the Country People arc fo wilc 
To call theſe Rivers, they'r but Stagnancies, 
Left by the flood ; which, when retir'd again, 


The Cavedoesin her hollow /ap retain. 
As here through cobling ſtones we ſtumbling wade, 
The narrowing Cave caſt ſuch a dreadtul ſhade, 
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That being thence unable to diſcover, | 
With all our lights low far the Lake was over, 
We madea halt, and, as the reſt deſird, 
Inow half willing was to haveretir'd, 

And had not Reſolution then ſtept in, 

The great Adventure had nat finiſhr bin. 

Bur ore we got, and from our cloaths there rain'd 


A welcome ſhow? dpon the thirſty Sand, 


Of which wehere vaſt Mountains ſaw by Seas : 


Of Torrents waſht from diſtant Provinces ; 
For the hardribsof the Caves nativeſtone 
So ſolid is, thar that Fe ſiire yields none. 
Over theſe Hills we forward ſtill contend, 
Wiſhing, and longing for our Journeysend, 
Till now again we faw the Rock defcend 
Forming a Roof fo even, ſmooth, and ſfeek, 
Wirhour, or crack,or feam, or chink,or nick; 
Some twenty paces long, and ten foot high; 
As the Mechanick 7 rowel may defy. 
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Fh midſt of which a Cupole doesriſe, 


(As if to crown the other rarities ) 

In th'exaft hollow of a weighty Bell, 

Which does in beauty very much excell 

All 1 ere ſaw before, excepting none, 

ThoughT have been at Lincoln, and at Roaxe. 
Juſt beyond this a purling Rz// we meet, 
Which, though ſcarce deep enough to wet our feer, 
Had they been dry, muſt be a Rzvgr too, 

And has more title than the other two; 
Becauſe this runs, which neither of them do. 
Though ev'ry Kennel that we ſce does pour 
More liberal ſtreams in ev'ry 7 hunder-ſhowr. 
Juſt where tis mer, as if ro ſhun the light, 


| | Itunder ground vaniſhes our of ſight ; 
| We take the obvious ſtream to be our guide, 
Sand-hills, and Rocks by turns on cither ſide, 
 Plaſhing through water, and through ſlabby Sand, 
Tilla vaſt Sa»d-bi//once more bidsus ſtand ; 


For 
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For here again, who ere ſhall try will know, 
The humorous Reck deſcends fo very low, 
That the ſwoln floods when they in fury rave 
Throw up this Mounz,that almoſt choaks the Cave, 
Where, though the Brook offer'd to guide us ſtill, 
Through a blind Creek o'thright hand of this Z7ill 
We thought it not prudence to follow it, 
Unlikely we conceiv'd our bulks Cadmit : 

But ſtorm'd the Z7ll, which riſing faſt, and ſtcep 
Sonear the Rock we on all four muſt creep, \ 
It on the other ſide as faſt does dip ; 

And to reward us for the mighty pain, 
Brought us unto our little Nymph again. 
Which we ſome paces follow'd ſtill, whenthere 
A ſuddain noiſe ſtriking thaſtoniſh'r car, 


We neither could gueſs whar, nor tell from whence, 


Strook us into amazement, and ſuſpence. 
We ſtood all mute, and pallid with the ſight ; 
A palenefs ſo increaſt by paler light, 
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That eF'ry wanda Caduce did appear, 
As we a Caravan of dead folks were : 
Burt really fo terrible a ſound 

Sure ne're was heard aboye, or under ground. 
To which the difficulties we had had, 

And horror of tlie place did ſo much add, 
Thar it was long before a word came out 
Toask a queſtion, or reſolve a doubt. 

But, by ſome one, the ſilence being broke, 

We altogetlier in confuſion ſpoke : 

But all croſs purpoſe, nota word of ſence, 
Either to pet, or give intelligence. 

So when a tall, and richly lader Ship, 

Plowing the Sea with all her ſails a-trip, 
Suddenly ſtrikes upon ſome unſeen Rock, 
Her ſeams laid open by the pondrous ſhock, 
The Paſſengers, and Seamey tear their throats 
In confus'd cries, and undiſtinguiſht Netes. 
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Some thought a flood was juſt now breaking in, 


Some that Pyracmon had at tlYanvile bin, 
With Brontes forging thunderbolts for Jove, 
Or for ſome Heroe arms ith world above ; 
Some ſaid it thundred ; others this, and that, 
Every onefcar'd ; butnota man knew whar. 
Tillatthe laſt, a little calmer grown, | 
Again weliſt'ned, then ſpake one by one ; 
Began tothink, and temp'rately debate, 

What we were beſt to do inthis eſtate. 

The major Yote was quickly to retire, 

Which alſo thoſe oppos'd it, did deſire; 
Though in the end we all agreed to ſee 

Whar the great cauſe of this ſtrange noiſe might be, 
Nor were we long in doubt; for ere we had 
But twenty paces further progreſs made, 
Before our eyes we ſaw it plain appear, 

And then were out of count'nance at our. fear. 
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Onthe right hand an open paſſage lies 

Where once again the Roof does ſloping riſe 

j In a ſteep craggy, anda lubrick ſhoar, 

| As higharleaſt, as any where before 

Where from rhe very top of all the X71), 

A murm'ring fountain does her ſtreams diftill, 
Which thence deſcending with a headlong wave, 
Roars in remoter windings of the Cave ; 
Though here it does in gentle whiſpers brawl 
Through little ſtones, and is ſcarce heard art all, 
The water falling down ſo ſilent here, 

And roaring louder than the 7huxderer 

At a remoter diſtance, ſeems, as if 

The Cryſtal ſtream, that trickles from the Cliff, 
Were a Catarrh, that falling from the Brain 
Upon his leathern lungs, did thus conſtrain 

The Fiend to cough ſo yery loud, and tear 
His marble throat, and fright th'Adventurer, 
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Butif this liquid Cavedoes any where 
Deſerve the title of a Grot, 'ris here, 

For here as from her rs the Nymph doer pour, 
The water breaks on Rocks inſucha ſhowr, 
Sparkling quite round the place, as made us doubt 
Twould hazard ſpitting all qur Candles out, 

Which had it hapned ſo, we fairly might 

Have bid unto the World a long good night. 
Wherefore it did concern us to make haſt, 

And thus we havethe third fam'd R:wer paſt. 


Up the old Chanxel ſtill we forward tend, 
Wondring,and longing when our ſearch ſhould end; 
For we wereall grown weary of the night, 

And wiſhr to ſee the long forſaken light. 
And, Reader, now the happy time draws near 
' To end your trouble, as itdid our fear : 


For 
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For many paces more we had not gone, 


Before we came to A large vaulrof ſtone 
Curiouſly arch't, and wall'd on either ſide, 
Some thirty paces long, and thirteen wide, 
Scarce ten foot high, which does deprive the place 
Unhappily of due proportions grace. 

This full of water ſtands, but yet ſo # 
That thoroughit the bottom does appear 

So ſmooth, andeven laid with glittering Sand, 
Thar the moſt timerous will not make a ſtand : 
Bur boldly ſtep into'r, to ſee the end 

To which all theſe fo ſtrange Meanders tend. 
The firſt ſtep's ancle deep, the next may be 
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To the midleg, and no where paſt the knee, 
Saving, that at the very end of all, 

Where the Rock mects us with an even wall, 
Under the foot, and inthe midſt of it, 
There is a pretty ſemi-circular pit, 
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About ſome four foor wide, and ſix foot deep, 
Which underneath the Bafis dipping ſtcep, 
And the impending Rock at leaſt three foot 
eſcending with a ſharp round Peak into'r, 
Shuts up,the Cave, and, with our own deſire 
Kindly complying, bids us torctire. 
Nor did we there make any longer ſtay, 
Than only ſtooping with our ſticks reflay 
| If pottering this, and that way, we could find 
How deep it went ; or which way itdid wind. 
Though 'twas in vain; for the low bending Rock 
Did thoſe ridiculous endeavours mock. | 
This the fourth River is, although of more 
Than three, and one unfoardable, before 
None ever heard, and if a further ſhoar, 


Belong to this, none ever paſt it ore ; 


Nothing with Legs, and Arms can come unto't, - 
They muſt be Finns, and 'tis a Fiſh muſt do't, 
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Bur I am well aſſured none ever was 

"Till now ſo far inthis unwholſome place, (lame, 
From whence with falls, and knocks though almoſt 
We faſter much retreated, than we came, 

And meaſuring it, as we return'd again, 

Fonnd it five hundred paces by the Chair. 

We noi once more behold the chearful Sun, 

And one would think 'xwere time we here had done * 
Bur ere I go I muſt one ſtory tell 

Concerns the place ; fo great a Miracle 

As can't omitted be withour offence, 


It being an cffet of Providence, 


The 7ow'r thar ſtands on tip-roc in the Air, 
And oze the Channel perpendicular, 
Is ona Hill by' ſelf, though not fo high 
By infinite degrees, as one cloſe by, 
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A narrow Valey imterpos'd betyyeen : 


Bur this is all a Crag, the other green. 

Oa ev'ry ſide from this old Caſtle down, 

Is pertet Clif, except rowards the 7own, 
Where the aſcent is ſteep ; bur in the Rock, 


Forc'd by the pond'rous Zammers conqu'ring ſtroak, 


A winding way trom the rough Mountains foot, 
Was made the only Avenue unto't. 

"Tis true, thar, juſt over the Cave, the F711! 

In an extended ridg continues ſtill : 

Burt to fo ſmall a Neck's contratted there, 
The Tower blocks the paſi up with one ſquare. 
And yer that once there has a Paſſage been . 
Into the Fort this way, 13 to be ſcen 

By ribbs of Arches ſtanding of free-ſtone, 

On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown 
Overa Graff parts the Hills double-crown : 

Bur if by Art, or Nature made, nor known; 


It now with Docks, and Thiſtles is oregrown. 
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On one hand of his Bridge, a Cliff does fall 
Ore the Caves mouth ſtcep, as a perpend wall, 
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On th'other hand one very near as ſteep ; 
Looks down into the Yale ; but not ſo deep; , h 
- For I am moſt afſſur'd, that wedid go | 


Under the Yale when in the Cave below, 
And the whole diſtance not twelve paces is 
Betwixt the one, and th'other Precipice. 
This Valley ( which by the * Ceves-way is known, ) 
Is one of the chief paſſes to the Town, 

And where it more remotely does begin 
Gently to dimple theſe two Hills between, 
Falls with fo caſie a deſcent, as nere 

Could trouble the moſt Southern Traveller : 
Bur thar ore-ſlipr, his neck muſt dearly pay 
The raſhneſs, if he will attempt that way. 

] be 
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x The Valſey on the backſide of the Cafille call'd the 
| Caveand the Caver-Way, 
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A Countrey-fellow ſome years ſince, who was 
Nothing a ſtranger to the tickle paſs, 
Being by h's Maſter ſent ſome friends to guide 
Ore thoſe wild Mountains of the Forreſt wide, 
By them was fo rewarded, as to make 
Him, who had guided them, his way miſtake: 
For coming | back, when Night the day had clos'd 
Careleſs, and drunk enough may be ſuppos'd, 
He learnedly the Paſs did overſhoor, 
Thinking he was nor yet arriv'd unto'r : 
Bur trotted on along the Mountains ridge, 
Until he came almoſt unto the Bridge 
Cloſe by the Tower, which though it could not be 


Thirty yards off, it ſeems he could nor ſee, 
To that degree cither |the Mifts or Night; 
Or his Potation did obſtru& his ſight. | 
Bur here he thought to turn into rhe Vale, 
Although his Mare who, having had no Ale, 
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Was unto both their fafeties more awake, 

Ar firſt refus'd the dang'rous ſtep to take; 
Like unto peeviſh Balaaw's faithful Aſe, 
Who more clear-ſighted than the Prophet was, 
Proving her rider ſo, for once at leaſt, 

If not the greater Aſſe, the greater Beaft. 
But being ſpur'd up to the place again, 


Angry it ſeems her counſel was not tane, = 
She took a greater leap againſt her will, 

Than Pegaſus from theother 5i-top Hill, . 

With all th'advantage that he had of Wing, 
When from his Pinch ſtarted the Poets Spring. 
And from the giddy height, the Lord knew whither, 
Down with a vengeance they borh went together. 
Where they did part, himſelf could nere declare ; 
If on ſome Rub by th'way ; or in the Air : 

But at the bottom he was left for dead, 

With a good Memorandum on his head, 
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That lay'd him ſo aſleep, he did not wake 
Till-with the cold his bones began to ake : 
And then, he ſtirr'd, rowling his heavy eye 
Towards the wqu/ of the enamell'd skic, 
Which now thick ſet with ſparkling Stars he ſees, 
Thar butot late had been no friends of his, 

And, by the favour of the twinkling light, 

The Caſtle tog appear'd above in ſight. 

By which he.faintly recolle&ted where 


His Worſhip was, though not how he came there: 


Burt this ſmall ſence. did opportunely come 
To help him make a ſhift to ſtumble home. 
;Fhither he comes, and knocking at the door 
(Though not ſo hard as he was knockt before ) 
His Maſter hears at firſt, and cries Who's there : 
Why (poorly cries the other ). 7 am here. 

Up ſtarts the Maſter ſtraight, and lets him in ; 
Þth' Name of God (quoth he ) where haſt thou bin, 
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Was this, Nay Maſter what the Deel know 12 
But ſomewhere I have had a lungeous faw 

I'm fare 0 that, and, Maſter, that's neet aw. 

A Candle then was lighted when his ſconce 

Did repreſent Raw-head, and Bloody-bones. 

A lungeous fall indeed, the Maſter ſaid, 

Thy very looks would make a man afraid, 

Tho haſt drank deep, thy Hogs:head on the tilt, 
But where's my Mare 2 No matter where hoo's kilt, 
Replies the man, 7th' morninck ſend, and ſee, 
The Devils power go with theſe-Torrs for me. 

His Dame was call'd, and he ſoon got to bed, 
Where ſhe did waſh, and dreſs his great Calves-head, 


| So well, that in the morning 'twas his care 


To go, and fley, not to fetch home his Mare : 
But ſhe had ſhar'd his fortune, and was found 
Grazing within the Valley fafe and found, 
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Says hurt, or blemiſh, fave a little ſtrip 
Of hair and skin rippled upon-her hip. 
The hat, ſaddle and cloth, denotedwell, 
As they were fcatter'd found, juſt where they fell, 
And yet as oft, 'asI the place do view, 
T ſcarce believe, although IT know this true : 
But whoſoere ſhall happen to come there, 
Will not reprove whatFve deliver'd here ; 
Since with his Eyes he may the place behold, 
And hear this truth affirni'd, that F have told. 
( laves, 

Southward from hence ren miles, whero Derwent / 
His broken'Shoars with never clearing waves, | 
There ſtands a ſtately, and ſtupendious * Pile 
Like the proud Regent of the Britiſh Iſle, 
Shedding her beams over the barren Vale, 
Which elſe bleak winds, and nipping Frgfts aſail 
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With ſuch perpetual War, there would appear 
Nothing but Winter ten months of the year. 


This Palace, with wild proſpects girded round, 
Stands in the middle of a falling ground, 
Art a black Mountains foot, whoſe craggy brow 
Secures from Eaſtern-Tempeſts all below, 
Under whoſe ſhelter Trees and Flowers grow, 
Wirth carly Bloſſom, maugre native ſnow ; 
Which elſewhere round a 7yranny maintains, 
And bindscrampt Nature long in Cryſtal-Chains. 
The Fabrick's noble Front faces the Peſt, 
Turning her fair broad ſhoulders toth& Eafe, 
On the South-ſide the ſtately Gardens lye, 
Where the ſcorn'd Peat rivals proud 7taly. 
And on the North ſev'ral inferior plots 
For ſervile uſe do ſcatter'd lye in ſpots. 
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Theoutward Gate ſtands near enough, to look 
Her Oval Front in theobjefted Brook ; 
But that ſhe has better reflexion 
From a large Mirror nearer of her own. 
For a fair Lake, from waſh of Floods unmixt, 
Before it lies, an Ares ſpread betwixt. 
Over this Pond, oppoſite to the Gate, 
A Bridge of aqueint ſtrufture, ſtrength, and ſtate, 
Invites you to pals over it, where dry 
Youtrample may on ſhoals of wanton, Fry, 
With which thoſe breeding waters do abound, 
And better Carps are no where to be found. 
A Tower of Antick Model the Bridge foot 
From the Peak-rabble does ſecurely ſhut, 
Which, by ſtone ſtairs, delivers you below 
Into the ſweeteſt Walks the world can ſtow. 
There Wood and Water, Sun and Shade contend, 
Which ſhall the moſt delight, and moſt befriend ; 


There 
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There Graſs, and Gravel in one path you meet, 
For Ladies tend'rer, and mens harder feet. 
Here into open Lakes the Sun may pry, 

A priviledge the cloſer Groves deny, | 

Or if confed'rate winds do make them yield 
He then but chequers what he cannot guild. 
The Ponds, which here in double order ſhine, 
Are ſome of them ſo large, and all fo fine, 

That Neptune in his progreſs once did pleaſe 

To frolick in theſe artificial Seas : 

Of which a noble Monument we find, 

His Royal Chariot left, it ſeems, behind ; 
Whoſe wheels and Body moor d up with a Chain, 
Like Drake's old Hulk at Deptford, ſtill remain. 
No place on Earth was ere diſcoyer'd yet, 

For contemplation, or delight ſo fit. 

The Groves, whoſe curled brows ſhade every Lake, 


Do every where ſuch waving Landskips make, 
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As } Painters baftt'd Art is far hw Ta 


Who waves, and leaves could never yet make moye. 


Hither the warbling People of the Air 

From their remoter Colonies repair, 

And in theſe ſhades, now ſetting up their reſts, 
Like Czſars Swiſs, burn their old native neſts. 
The Muſes too pearch on the bending ſpraies 

And in theſe thickets chant their charming Lazes; 
No wonder thenif the + Heroick Song | 
That here took birth, and voice do flouriſh long. 


To view from hence the glittering Pile above 
(Which muſt at once wonder creare, and loye ) 
Environ'd round with Natures ſhames, and Ills, 


Black Heaths, wild Rocks, bleak-Craggs, and naked 


Hills, 
And the whole Proſpe ſo informe, and rude ? 


Who is it, but muſt-preſently conclude? 


* Mr. Hobbs his de Mir, Pec, 
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a». 
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Thar this is Paradice, which ſeated ſtands 

ve, | In midſt of Defarts, and of barren Sands. 
So a bright Diamond would look, if ſer 

Ina vile ſocket of ignoble jet, 

And ſuch a face the new-born Nature took, 
When out of Chaos by the Fiat ſtrook. 
Doubtlels, if any where, there never yet 

7; | So bravea S?rufureon ſuch ground was ſer, 
Which ſure the Foandreſs built, to reconcile 
This to the other members of the ſe, 

And would therein, firſt her own Grandeur ſhow, 
And then what Art could, ſpite of Nature, do. 


Bur let me lead you in, 'tis worth the pains 
ed | Texamine what this Princely Zouſe contains, 
Which, if without ſo glorious to be ſeen, 
Honour and Yertue, make it ſhine within. * 
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The fore-nam'd outward Gate then leads into 


A ſpacious Court, whence open to the view 
The noble Front of the whole AZdifice, 

In a ſurpriſing height, is ſeen to riſe. 

Even with the Gate-houſe, upon either hand 

A neat ſquare Turret inthe corners ſtand, 
Oneach ſide Plats of ever-ſpringing green, 
With an aſcending Pavier-Walk between. 

In the green Plat which on the right hand lies, 
A Fountain of ſtrange ſtrufture, high doth riſe, 
Upon whoſe ſlender top, there is a vaſt, 

Fd almoſt ſaid, prodigious Baſos plac't ; 

And, without doubt, the Model of this Piece 


Came from ſome other place, than Rome, or Greece, 


For ſuch a Sea ſuſpended in the Air, 
I never ſaw in any place, but there. 


Which ſhould it break, or fall, I doubt we ſhou'd - 


Begin to reckon from the ſecond Flood. 


Though 
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Though this divert the eye;. yer all the 'while 
Your feet ſtill move towards th'attraCtive Pz/e, 
Till fair round Stairs, ſome fifteen grieſes high, 
Land you upon a Terraſs, thatdoth lic 
Of goodly breath along the Buildings ſquare, 
Well pav'd, and fenc't with Rail, and Baluſter. 
From hence in ſome three ſteps the inner-Gate 
Riſes in greater Beauty, Art, and State, 
Than the proud Palace of the Sun, and all 
Vain Poets ſtuff vainer Romance withall, 
A vice that much the Gallick muſe infects, 
And of good Writers, makes vile Architefs. 
This tothe Lodg admits, and two fteps more - 


Ser you upon a level ax/er floor, 


Which paves the inner Court, a curious place 
Form'd by the am'rous ſtruCture's kind embrace. 
Ith' Center of this ſhady Court doth riſe 
Another Fountain, of a quaint device 


F 3 Which 
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Which large-limb Heroes, with Majeſtick port 
In their habilliments of War ſupport. 


Hence, croſs the Cert, through a fine Portico 
Into the Body of the Houle you go, 

Where a proud Hall does notat all abatc 

Any ching promis'd by the outward State, 
And where the Reader we entreat will pleaſe 
By the large Foot, to meaſure /Yercules ; 

For ſure a vain, and endleſs work it were 
T'inſiſt upon cv'ry particular. 

And ſhould I beſo mad to go about 

To give account of ev'ry thing throuzhour, 
The Rooms of State, Stair ca/es, Galleries, 
Lodgings, Avartments, Clſets, Offices ; 

Or to deſcrib2 the ſplendors undertake 
Wh'c1ev'ry g!orious Room, a Heaven make, 

. The Pikurc, Scalpture, Carving, Graving, Guilding, 


Twoutd b: as long in Writing as Building, 


Yet 


T, 
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* Yet Chatsworth, though thy priſtine lineaments 


Were beautiful, and greart to all intents: 


-I needs muſt fay, tor I have feen both Faces, 


Thou'rt much more lovely in the modern graces : 
Thy now great * Miſtriſs has adorn'd thee in, 
Than whea thought fine enough to hold a f Queer. 
Thy * Foundreſs dreſt thee in ſuch Robes, as they 
In thoſe old faſhion'd Times, reputed gay, 

Of which new ſtripr, and the old ruſling pride 
Of Ruff, and Farthingale now laid aſide, 

Thy ſhapes appear, and thou thy ſelf art ſeen 

A very Chriſtian,and a modiſh Queen: 

Which (though old freinds partill ) is ——— 
For a few Goth, and YVazdal ornaments 

Andall theſe glories ylitter to the fight 


By the advantage of a clearer light. 


—_ 4 


* The preſent Counteſs of Devonſhire. + The Queen of 
Scptr. * The Counteſs of Shrewsbury. 
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TheGlaziers work before ſubſtantial was 

I muſt confeſs, thrice as much lead, as glaſs, 
Whichin the Suns Meridian, caſt a light, 
As it had been within an hour of night. 
The windows now look like ſo many Suns, 
Il:uſtrating the noble Room at once : 

The primitive Caſemen!s modell'd were nodoubt 
By that through which the Pigeon was thruſt out, 
Where now whole Shaſhes are but one great eye, 
Texamine, and admire thy beauties by. 

And, if we hence look out, we ſhall fee there 

The Gardens too i'th Reformation ſhare 

Upon a Terraſs, as moſt Hou ſes high, 

Though from this proſpe&t humble to your eye, 
A ſtately Plat, both regular, and vaſt 
Suiting the reſt, was by the Frundreſscaſt, 

In thoſe incurious times, under the Roſe 


D-ſign'd, as onz may ſaucily ſuppoſe, 


For 
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For Lillies, Pionies, Daffodills, and Roſes 
Togarniſh Chimneys, and make Sunday Poſies, -: 
Where Gooſeberries as 'good,as ever grew 
Tis like were ſet : for Winter-greens the Tew, 
Holly, and Box: for then theſe things were new. 
With oh! the honeſt Roſemary and Bays, 

So much eſteem'd in thoſe good Waſſe! days. 


Now in the middle of this great Parterre, 
A Fountain darts her ſtreamsinto the Air 
Twenty foot high; till by the Winds depreſt, 
Unable longer upward to conteſt, 
They fall again in tears for grief, and ire 
They cannot reach the place they did aſpire. 
As if the Sun meltedthe waxen wings 
Of theſe /carian temerarious ſprings, 


For 
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For braving this his generative ray, 
When their true motion lics another way. 
{ambitious Element repulſed fo 

ies; and faves her routed waves below, 
Ik latge Baſon of Diameter 
Such as old Romes expenſive Lakes did bear, 
Where a-Pacifck 8ca expanded lies, 
A liquid Theater for Naumachies ; 
And where-in caſe of ſucha Pageant War, 
Romans in ſtatue Ctill ſpeCtators are. 


Where the ground ſwells nearer the Hill above, 
And where once ſtood a* Cragg and Cherry Grove, 
(Which of renown then ſhar'd a mighty part ) 

In ſtead of ſuch a barbarous piece of Art, 
Such poor contriv'd, dwarfiſh and ragged ſhades, 
Tis now adorn'd with Fountains and Caſcades, 


* An Artificial Rock, ſo calle d, 


Teraſs 


\ 
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Teraſs on Teraſs with their Stair-Caſes _ 
Of brave, and great contrivance, aud to theſe” 
Statues, Walks, Graſs-plats, and a Grove indeed 
Where ſilent Lovers may lye down and bleed. y , 
And though all things were, for that Age, before 
In truth ſo great, that nothing could be more; 


Yet now they with much greater luſtre ſtand, 
Toucht up, and finiſht by a better hand. 


But that which crowns all this, and doesimpart 
A Luſtre farbeyondthe pow'r of Art, 
Is the great Owner, th, whoſe noble mind 
For ſuch a Fortune only was deſign'd. 
Whoſe bountits as the Oceans boſom wide, 
Flowin a conſtant, unexhauſted Tyde 
Of Hoſpitality and free Acceſs, 
Liberal Condeſcenſton, Cheerfulneſs, 
Honour and T' ruth, as eviry of them ſtrove 
Ar once to captivate Reſpect and Love: 


And 


86: The Wonders 


And all with fuch Order perform'd, and Grace 
As rivett Wonder to the ſtately place. 


th 


ButI muſt give my Muſe the Zola here, 
Reſpect mult check her inthe wild Career; 
For when we impotently do commend, 
Thething well mean, ill done, muſt needs offend 
His Vertues arcabove my CharaGter, 
Too preat for Fame to ſpeak; or Yerſe to bear. 


FINTS. 


